


'■i tie TrAgtdie t>] Richard D,ef 
Anc! thaukcsjand now let vs tovvardes London 
i ° ' cc ° ur S«Be Queene how /he pod, f are ’ 

1-or by this(lhope)lhehath a Sonne for vs 

Exeunt Omm. 

r ( EmC \ G J° Fter t0 , Kw * Hemk m thc 

c . r ^Jcnnath&^nowtoaft? 

§ S , U pi , t10 ' 1 aiwa yes hauntts a guiltie m/ndc 

ILiiie now tiie fatall obic-ft in mine eve. 

U heu-iny poore young was iunde, was iauglu and kUde. 

jL Wny what a foole was that ofCVw 
I hat taught his lonne the office of a liirde, 

Andyct for all that, the poore Fowic was drowne. 

'no' , Dcdahls > m y poore fonne Icarus, 
ihy father 4/»/«,thar denidc ourcourfe, 
i hy brotluT the Sunne that (earde his winges. 

And thou the cnmous Gulfc that fwallo wed him. b ■ 

/.i oetter can my bre/1 abide thy daggers poynt. ■ C 
■l nen can mine tares that trdgike hi/lorie. 

C {°‘ Wiiy.dort thou thinke I am an executioner? ’ 

‘ j en. A perfccUter lam fure thou art: 

Ami if murdenng Innocentes be executions, 
i hen i kno.v thou arc an executioner, 

9'“’- ^ hy lonne I kiltie for his prefutription. 

Hw Had/1 thou bin kiide when fir rf thou didfi prefume, 

i hou hadfinot liude to k II n fbnne of mine: 

^nci thus I prophefie ofehee; 

That many a Widdovv for herHusbanoVdeatb, 

Aiul many an Infants' water fending eye, 

.W;dd° wes for their husbandcs, children for their fathers, 

11 cur c t,lc Wfe that cuer thou wert borne, 

1 ne-Gvv Je BiM at thy birth; an cuill figne. 

The 


Torkc 7 vnfi 11 emit thejixt. 

The night-Crow cride,aboding luclelcfle tune. 
Dog§eshoulde,and hidious utoipefte fhobke downe trees, 
The llaiicn rooki: her on the Chimnies top. 

And chatrering Pics indilmall difeord lung, 

Thy mother felt more then a mothers painc. 

And yet brought foorthlelfe then a mothers hope: , r 

To wit, an vndiged created lumpe. 

Not like thefruiteof fuch a goody tree; 

Teeth hadft riiou in thy head when thou wafl borne, 

To fignifie thou camit to bite the worlde: 

And it the rc(t be true that I haue heard, 

Thou canid into the world He (tabs him. 

Glo . Die Prophet in thy fpeach,Ile heare no more. 

For this, amongft thc red, was I ordainde, 

Hen . I and tor much more daughter ^fter this, . 

0 God forgiue my finnes,and pardon thee. He dies. 

Cjlo. Whac. ? will the afpynng blood of Lancaftcr 

Sinke into the ground?! had thought it w ould haue mounted 
See how my fword weepes for the poore Kings death. 

Now may fuch purpletearcs be alwaycs died, ‘ 

For fuch as foeke the downefall of our houfc* , 

If any fparke of life remaihie in thee, 

Stabbe h\\)i aga : re . 

Downe, dov\ne to hell, and’ f»y I fent thee thither. 

1 that haue neither pittie,loue,nor fenre: 

Indeed twas true that Henrie tolde me of. 

For 1 haue often heard toy toother fay, 

• That I came into the worlde with mylcgges forward: 

And had I not rcafon thinke you to mafcVhaftc, 

And leeke their ruincs that vlurpt our rights? 

The women wept, and the Midwife aide, 

O Iefus’BIedc vs,he is bbrne with teeth. 

And Jo I was indeed i which plaihcly fignifl de, 
fhat 1 fbould Jnarle and bite,arid play the dogge. " 

Then fince Hcauen hath made my body fe. 

Let Hell make crook C Ift^hfedc/o anlvvcreie. 

\ ! ia /4 JS^dfchcr; 1 anriike no father. 

- n o brother; I am like no brothers. 

H3* And 





